old man Falls put the others hand aside and touched
the spot with his fingers,

"H'm," he said.                a rock,            git bigger,

too* III watch hit, and when hit's right, I'll take It off,

'Tain't ripe, yit." The bookkeeper appeared suddenly
and without noise beside them.

"Yo* cook says him and Miss Jenny is off car-ridin
somewheres, I left yo5 message.*5

"Jenny's with him, you say?" old Bayard asked

"That's what yo* cook says," the bookkeeper re-
peated in his inflectionless voice*

"Well. All right."

The bookkeeper withdrew and old man Falls picked
up his parcel. "I'll be gittin* on too,5* he said. "I'll come
in next week and take a look at it. You better let hit
alone till I git back." He followed the bookkeeper
from the room^ and presently old Bayar4 rose and
stalked through the lobby         tilted his chair in the

door*

That afternoon when he arrived home, the car was
not In sight nor did his aunt answer his call. He
mounted to his room and put on his riding-boots and
lit a cigar9 but when he looked down from his window
into the back yard, neither Isom nor the saddled mare
was visible* The old setter sat looking up at his window.
When old Bayard9s head appeared there the dog rose
and went to the kitchen door and stood there; then it
looked up at his window again* Old Bayard tramped
down the stairs and on through the house'and entered
the kitchen,, where Caspey sat at the table5 eating and
talking to Isom and Elnora.

"And one mo^ time me and another boy------"

Caspey was saying* Then Isom saw Bayard^ and rose
from his seat in the woodbox corner^ and his eyes
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